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intended visit to France as proxy for the marriage, which had already taken place in front of the great west door of Notre-Dame. Buckingham had intended to sail across the channel in command of the fleet which was to bring Henrietta Maria to England, but now he was once again fired with all the ardour of a new scheme, and burning with enthusiasm to suggest his ideas in person to Richelieu and the French King.
One evening towards the end of May Buckingham arrived in Paris and took up his lodging at the house of the Duke of Chevreuse. To the Venetian ambassador he declared that he had simply come to hasten the departure of the bride; to the casual observer it seemed that his sole object was to dazzle a court well accustomed to splendour with the brilliance of his personality. His famous white satin suit, magnificently studded with diamonds, took the French courtiers by storm, and to many of the ladies he became something of a demi-god. The tall, handsome Englishman set all feminine hearts aflutter, and from the moment of his arrival one lady, at least, of very high rank was more than willing to forget her husband and station in his presence. For Buckingham had captured the girlish imagination of no less a person than the Queen of France, the volatile and pleasure-loving Anne. In the company of the Duke Anne was a charmed being, sunning herself in the warmth of his pleasant courtesy and unmasked admiration. She, at any rate, was convinced of his political wisdom and listened most attentively to his grandiloquent speeches of the diplomatic wonders he would work for France as a tribute to her charms.
Unfortunately, Richelieu and Louis did not show the same appreciation of Buckingham's designs, and in the field of diplomacy the Duke was not working the wonders he had anticipated. To a less ambitious statesman the
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